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De ſtruck a heat thro' all my veins, 
And ever fioce my heart did burn; 


" EY 
" Phe VENUS of LONGFORD 
ED * Air———Le abe ys nt; 


Irft when J ſeen my lovely Betty, 
She appeared to mei libe the riſing Sun, 


If 1 was able to gain het favour, > 
I could count myſelf a happy man, oe, 
Greater than that Monarch who rules the Nuss, 


Had my jewel in wedlock band. * 


Lam in love with that chaiming . 
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Near Longford is her r . 


She is the faiteſt among the females, 
For modeſty and comely grace; 


I will ſound her praiſes thro' different Nations, 155 
The Turkiſh Lands al round and © er, © | 


I am he: ſlave and my hearts a ee 


For no other charmer can Ladore, + 


Her ſkin exceeq; the faireſt. 5 N C - 85 | 


That ever grew. on the Iriſh groufd. 
Ido ptoteſt ſhe exceeds all females, | 


F 


From Dublin city to Longfo:'d town; | 
Ah! my charming cteatute the pride of nature, 


* That has wounded my poor teader heart, 
They my caſe there is none can calc, 


et relieve the cruel mart.” 
"Iz: lovely Betty the does Klduto'me, 


5 Becauſe the thinks Lm but mean and poor, 


You have let me crazy my mind uneaſy, 


When I think on you whom 1 adore; 
Had 1 all pleafure and-wordly treature, 
I would part with it and a great deal more, | 

For to enjo you my lovely Phœnex, | 
For no 192920 mortal will. — 
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Betty my jewel you are the faireſt, | 
Your equal it cannot be Fe, OP es WADE, 
By you | am wounded and fore confounded, 2 
Cupid's chains has me caſt dow mm 
Flie in anguiſh both Ni; ght and Morn; © 40. 
In the greareft torment ; always be, e 
Altho' your eruel. my deareſt jewel, ay. 
Death will ſoon eaſe me and ſet me free. 

One night as Betty lay in bet llumber, W 
She dreamed that her abſent dear. 8 
His ſorfows they was out of number, 
So that next morni Md rep; 
And to the Chur 1 went with her lover, e 
Aitho' her parents a Min ee, 
The matriage rites ſhe there put over, „„ 


IAnd in wedloek Joe? with her darling ſwain. "ons 7 


2 Cat from under "ppp "Table. | 


OU jolly young rakes who loves for to freak, 
To ſport and has with the Girls fo DIE 


IAttend to my tale, while I ſhall reveal, 
A knmgurovs ſonnet both pleaſant and witty ;- 3 


| happen'd of kate a ramble did take, 
And met with a maid, upon the highway © Fes 
| ad.:reſs'd het ſo ly, ſhe ſoon did comply, ; 
lo lye in my As until break of day ſir. 
Huſh ſhe did cry my Mamy's Herd A 
Come with me to night you ſhall have 1952 quarters 
Lye down wery ſnug, like a bug in a rug, 
And I will. he k you to tie up my garters. 
To Ne wiy I came along with wy dame, 


8 


ae went to a lane and 1 follow'd. after, 


The old uoman ſure the. tan to, che , Foal 


5 


White? on te Hobt was ta 7 ag * aheer; 
The cat run about, and m. e ſuch a on 
While ſhe in a pour, ,witn 3, Rick then, did ſtorm ber, 
Cups and Saucers were broke 1 laugh d at the joak. 
While the old woman, groap- q. for puis in the corner. 
HFluſb cat come out. ina crac ft 1 
Jiuſb cat from * the. fable; . 
Huſh. cat. fle a that, _ 
I/ You bad been there you'd laugh abi re alle 
At dawning. of day +. fliped.avay, 
Without any delay I ſet to the road Gr, _ 
To Lurgan I came, and met with dame, 
I aſked her name, and place of abode fr. 
I had excellent room to wave in her 8 
A girl i in full bloom her name it was Nancy, 
1 pleas' her ſo well that Cer loog ſhe did ſwell, 
For! | as the lad that cou'd tickle her fancy. | 
M ben three quarters were gone ſbe bad a young ſon + 
Hier mother cry d huſb a 2 recking the cradle! 
"HH uſb cheep . cat, at every ewhack, © 
' That eat the childs þ..p in unller the table. 
Away to Helkaſt | came at the laſt, 
And there 1 did conrt; wy old land'ady's daughter, | 
Acme young Gul and fit for an Earl, 
So t:ini ard ſo plump made ing teeth to water, 
She {008 aid comply and never ſeem'd thy, x 
. fity good pounds there is left me to marry, - 
you are. the lad that has my maiden head, I 
ir "Be a mother if | dont miſcarty. ; 
Huſh puſs tome out of 4he buſb 
Her fond 4 170 woll 2 4 My able, \ 
And euer face, that 14157 newer cry d f 
But whacking the cat. rom 2 2 7 ' Fable. 
White the was | wa 2 le then ped our, 


| 85 | 
| LF 74 : 1 8 
Te A beer bobſe hardby end om we 850 call for 
We there took out ſport and. had noreforty.. | 
er,] Shortly the old woman ſhe mifs'd, her daugh: erg, 415 - 8 
"A 'Fhen out ſhe did run, in her fmock to ws come, a | 
er | In fuch x free that 1 laughed vihile 2ble, 
Te fee the farè fun, while the girth did run, 
And cuwningly fliped-in uader the-tihie 
| Huſh cat get into the fack,  _ 
ale Huſh my poor puſhy lye Bill while ya re . 
3 I thous ht it nn «1 15 await for my time,” | 
Fo flip her por kitten from ider the table. 
Her portion | got and it was wy lot. 
Next day to be ma tied in fait lovely Naney,.. 
A houſe and good room. ſhell , furniſh'd foon, 
And three excellent looms Which pleated my fancy. 
Her time being come ſüie had a brave fon, 5 | 
| And ſtill at the tun we. laugh while we're able, 
7 f But it was my lot a good fortune got. 
Aale By buſhing: the cat from under the table. 
1 Huſh cat be merry and fat, 8 
Do all haue mith awhile to take it vou er alle: 
We luughiut the frolick æuithuut ſpleen or cholick 
ter, At buſping the cat from under the table. 
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HAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe 7 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed 
Yet Marys ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, | 
Both nature and fancy exceed, | 

1. Not daiſie, nor ſweet bluſhing role.” 

| Not all the gay flowers of 1 7 field; b 
able. Not Tweed gliding gently thio'-thoſe, - 
yur Such RR and Meaſure does yield. 
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The warblers are and in the grove,. 5 
The linnet, the laik and the thruſh, 
The black- bird and ſweet cooing dove, 

With muſick enchant ev'ry buſh, 
Come, let- us. go forth to the mead, 

Let us ſee how the piimroſes Peng 3. 
We'll lodge in lome village on Tweed, 
And jove while the feather'd folks OY 
How does my love paſs the long day ?- 

Does Mary not tend a few ſheep. 

Do they never careleſly ſtray, 

While happily ſtie lies afleep? 

Feed murmws ſhould lull her to reſt; 

Kind nature indulging my blifs, 

To rchieve the fond pains of my. breaſt, 

I'd ſteal an ambrofial kiſs. 
Tis ſhe does the virgins excel, 

No beauty witty her may compare; 
Love's gi aces all around her do dwell, 
She's faireſt; where thoutends are Fir. 
Say cha met, where: do thy flicks 5 
Oh! tell me at neon where they feed; 
Shall I ſeek them on ſwert winding Tay. 
Or tae ſweet plcalante: banks of the Tweed, 


CA SFR BERRY 


A W and 1 wife did dycll, 
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Þ AVWAS in a villiage near Caſtle- Berry, | 
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| 1 P 5 
And for a time no tu ſo merry 


Their happineſs no tongue can 1 85 
But to this couple the neighhours tell 8 
Did ſomething happen which caus d mick 
For going: to a neighbours alchouſe, iſtrite 
The man got drunk and beat his wile. 
But tho” he "treated her ſo-vilely, 
ge | What did his wife good creatu:e do? 
I Tept ſnug and found a method ſhely, 
| To wiing his heart quite thro! and SY | 
For Dick, the tapſter and his maſter, - - 
By the report that then was rife, '- : 
Were both in hopes by this diſaſter, 
To. gain the Cobler's pretty wife. 
While things went on to rack and ruin, 
And all their fu niture was fold, 
She ſeemd't approve of all was doing, 
And got from each a purſe of gold; 
- AG the Cobler's cares were oyer, 
> ſwore to lead an altered life, 
Fre mind his woik-ne'erbe a rover, 
\nd love. no other but, his wife. © 


red] LIVE and LOVE 


I | 1VE and love, dune who fete: 
my | 4 Baniſh ſorrow, banith care, 
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Mind not ks? old dota ay, 
Age has hag mate of play; . 
Ba youth's {port begin to day. 76 . 
From the fruits of {weet . 1 
Lach (carer o victue fright, 
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Here, in pleaſute's vine yards We. . 
Rove, Nike; bi ds, From: Vee to tree, { 
CAE alry, Say, and fre IH 1900 


Tue GOBLET | af wine, 15 5 


. 75 
TY temples Ry clafferk of now Fl entwige, 
\nd barter all jon for a goblet of wine * 
In euren + a Venus ng longer. il Fan. eee 


Yet why this ceſolve'tb relinquiſh ae fair, i 61 
Fig a . fr 4pirits like: mine to <A tf 
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3 N woman who! S chars every raptuce unpart. 
+ And leads "ow ſpring to the puile of the heart; 
The miſer himſelf (o tapreme is het ſway,). 
| Grows a convertito love and reſigns. het his key. 
At the ſoaad ot her goice otto lifts ap her head, 
And paverty ligeas well ple ted froin her thead * | 
While age ina» extacy, hobling along. by 
Beats time with his crutch to the tune of ſong. | 
Thea bring me goblet. from Batcous $ hozcd, 
[' Tue largeſt and dcepeſt that Lands on ine boatd z 
| PU fill up a hu oper and drink to che fair, 
| Tis the taſte of a et and pesge it vnd dare, 
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